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WHAT THE FROGS SAY
is the time of tlw frog,

THIS all swamp anil mar-lie- s

tlicy are talking strange
talk am! nt understandable to
you unless some old negro story-
teller has translated their language
to vim. Many legends, too. will
tlicy tell you. t!iec old ties
lftween Mother Nature and her
stc .children, for that is jut
what thc--e old tale-teller- s are
own children to Nature, and they
know how to tell us stejclr.ldren
the secrets of the mother.

When you go out :it afternoon
over the Southern fields you will
see among the gra-st- :s everywhere
t!ie blooming toal-tlax- . It is a
spear of pale-blu- e flowers on a
straight stem, for all the world
like a wisp of blue thread wound
al.ul the weaver's loom.

"What is that, mammy?"
"Toad-llax- . chile."
"Oh, it is lieautiful!
" Vas. honey. Mi-- s Toad-fro- g

left it dar. Hit's des de tangle
tdi'licr spinnin' never got done.
She had a stint to spin and weave.
I if he had it she'd ad fen
wcarin' Mue silk now. Hut she
heerd le slitlin ob de water, and
she smelt de slime er de swamp,
and he seen de shine er de moon
on de nd. and --he drapi-c- her
stmt er -- pintiin", anl --'he got olT
her white-sati- n stool and she
went down to low groun'."

"And she was spinning hcr-c- lf

a hhie-sil- k gown?"
"Yes. chile, hut when she take

lit r foot front de treadle and her
hand from de wheel, all de thread
and de -- kein got twist up in little
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lilue snarls, like dis di-- is d.it toad-lla- x

NoImkIv can't git de--c tangles out for v.eavin.
She -- top de stint half done. She never have no
silk (jinrn. She wear rusty clo'es de re--t ob her
lav She vit got flighty ways. Hit's ea-- y to git to

low gromi'. but hit hard to leave dem low way-.- "
"She can't live in the tit-Id- s any more1"
"No. honey. lieah sits her white-sati- n stool fer

her Fre-- h trog-stool- s pops out de groun eb'v
night but -- he can' set on "em no mo. She do hop
up to de tields in moonlight and look, but she
p liter go back to de swamp ami cook."

' wtkJ Do frogs took1 What do thev cook?"
"Ya. Dev cook. What dev cook l.i-te- n.

Dev're tellin you now: 'Fried bacon! Fried bacon!
Fried bacon!"

Sure enough, you will hear the little frogs from
all the swamps and marshes -- inging in concert:
"Fried bacon' Fried Fried K'icou'"

"Mammy, what will they do with so much fried
bacon""

"Dey 'spectin comp'ny."
"Who. mammy"
" Listen. D.it ole bullfrog'll tell who he

Listen to him now: pre-iden- t! President! Presi-
dent "

Sure enough, away down in the swamp the frogs
were saving it over and over deep in their throat-- :
" President President'

"Hut Mister Frog le lucky ef he git to eat dat
fried bacon his lady frog tellin lut. and not get
cat hisse'f eat all up."

"Why. mammy, who will eat him all up':"
"Snake will, honey. Mi-t- er Snake sho will cat

Mi.ter Frog ef he git a chance' One night, moon-
light mghrlike di. Mi-t- er Snake meet up wid Mi-t- er

Frog tin tie high groun". Mi-t- er Snake he right den
ax his good fricn. Mis Owl. for tcr eat supper wid
him Hut take keer. he ain't yit gre.i-- e hi- - skillit
Hut snake leen po' man all his life, gwine W jo" all
his davs. he ties done got -- time dollars in hi- - pocket."

"Ah'"
"Hit spring er tie year, vou know. chuTcn. and

Mi-'- er Sunko done ties -- hed his ole -- nit er cloe.-am-l
get on his new Old -- uit Ivm by. You done vo'-c- 'f

fo'in' shed snake skins side tie path in tie tie!'1'
Yes. inammv "

"Well. like a jo' man Mi-t- er Snake Iffo
se'nce al-- o done des t'row way what he
ain't right den got on his back. Hut dis
time ion as he make tie change Mister
Lizard come 'long. Mi-t- er Lizard he got
mo tlo'es tlen anv man m de countrv
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But dem what has much is al'a's
liargainin' fer mo. So he slide up
to Mister Snake and offer him
selfti and half dollars fer dat
old suit. Mister Snake make
some talk 'Unit de clo'es Ifin
wort" mo", but Mister Lizard stick
to his price. Mister Snake take
what he can git. exact mutations of notes of the frogs
nelier is had and nelier mo" is they delighted who heard them,
hab so much money, study like One the story of First Rogue. He was

man spend Sofu-- t old black man brought Africa. Ills name
t'ingheaxMis'Owltotea-supjH.-r.- " Johnny Mingo. gotnl things his

"She she'd come?" master him eat and drink and to chew
"Dat did. Mister and smoke (for he liked toKicco Iftter than

Snake studv "Lout hab fried all el-e- ): lie always wanted more. more. more.
fmg-Ieg- s fer de fust di-- h. I)cn
he meet Mister Frog on tie high
groun am! he start after him.

Mister Frog make fer tie low
groun. He hop ant! he hop.
Mister Snake he slide and lie
glide. he llop and she
flop in tie trees long tie path
watchin' two. She know her
supcrjfndon wholfat race.
Mi-t- er Snake lie gain on Mi-t- er

Frog. Dat Mister Frog little
tno"n skecred death. He gin

holler like he do holler when
he skecred: "Quit: Ouit! Ouit!
Ouit!' But Mi-t- er Snake he
don't quit. Icy two done nigh
'out retch tie swamp. Mi-t- er

Frog hear tie gotid water dar ami
he know ef he retch dat he safe.
He hear his little hruddcr frog

hollcrin' to cheer him: "Wade in! Wade in!
Wade in!' lie his big bmdder frogs hollerin
fer to cheer him: "'"ain't but Kncc-dcc- Knee-dee- p!

Knee-deep- !

"Mis' Owl in tie tree-to- p wink ami blink ami hop
ami flop, ami tlen she know -- he Jo--' her supper, fer
into tie creek jump Mister Frog. Ker-spla-- Ker--pla-- h!

Dar!'
"Yas. honey, he save dat time."
""Ami what 'did Mi-t- er Snake do?"
"He sit down tin tie Kink fer to count his money

to see what he lietter buy fer tea-supp-

scnee he can't git fried frog leg--. He set ami he
and he hi: 'Self an

-- ome mo.
" Bullfrog on tie log in tie middle tie creek he say

deep- - 'Ten! Ten!"
'"Snake t'ink he arguin wid him his own

money what he tryin "to count, and lie hi Kick.
Bullfrog croak ag'in wav down in his t'roat:

Ten! Ten!'
"Snake he git rale mail den and lie up anil

fling dat pile er money in tie
i reek. He say: "Tain"tten! Hit sel.cn
an" some mo", fount hit yo'se'f ami
see ef you don't b'leeb me' Dcr snake
done lo- - all his money. Heo"man yit."

"Well, he ought to eating up

"lie ain't gwine do chile. Sjfcial
ef hi- - ncighliors littler ami dan
him. He went after Mi-t- er Frog 'not her
time."

" When, mammy? "
" Well, tie nex" time he wa'n't so 11. He put on

Lis Veivin way. he did. He go down in tie low
groun savin" as he go 'O-- a' O! I ain't gwine eat
nairy 'nother frog he slippin ami slitlin" on a slimy
log 'O-a- ' ( ' I ain't gwine eat nairy 'nother frog."

"Soon as tie little lady frog- - him dey all set
-- eth a gav smgin" twixt tlevse'ves. '(il.nl er

dat' f.lad er tlaf ('dad er dat!"""
Sure enough, from down in the --wamp the singing

came to us, and they seemed -- aymg just that,
(dad er dat' ("dad er tlat' 'Had er dat!"

Wlul-- t tie lady frogs all hollerin' 'Knit dey gl.nl
er rl.it," mammy " Mi-t- er Snake he make

a spring at tie fattes' frog in tie
i j& bunch' Hut -- plish --plash' All tie
fjgr frogs jump into tie creek, ever' one.
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ana wsicr nuiurog lie uoiier iievp in
his t'ro.it 'You ditln't ti it' You

didn't do it! You didn't do it! And all de little
ladv frogs answer to him: "lilad er dat! Glad
er dat! ('dad erdat!"

The queer antiphony was going on right then.
Mammy had many other stories of the frog

which she told ns as she carried us to walk, or
as she rocked us to sleep, or as we sat watching
her eternal work of making patch-quilt- s. AH held

Den Snake such the that
to us

was the
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S, one night as he went from work to his cabin
his road lay by his master's tobacco-tield- . Noliody
was tiear except old Johnny Mingo. The tempta-
tion was too great to lie rc-ist- so he slipped
into the field and picked a lad of the rich leaves.

Then with his liooty he was slipping to his
cabin when as soon as his foot touched the foot-lo- g

acro--s the brook he heard- - "Vou.-toJ- e! You
stole! You stole!" It was Mi-t- er Bullfrog.

Johnny Mingo knew the voice, so he stopped
short and put on as Imld a face as he could, and

ed his accuser: 'If I steal, what I stole?"
The little lady frogs took up the story am! made

answer: 'To-!iac-c- o! !"

Then Johnny Mingo dropcd his Koty into the
brook am! lied to his cabin.
for hi- - sin had fount! him
out.

Many of mammy's songs
ami stories were atout the
frogs. I recall one that al-

ways delighted an amlieute
of small children:

Mister Bullfrog put on tic
soMicr-clo'e- s.

An.l lie went to tie will to
slit some crows.

IV jttltT flash Ie trows tlew away
Mi-t- er Frog halter to hunt --omc yotlier ttay.

Cap'n Stinnt'r git tie wtml frum Mister Jay.
I'onie pl.nv hi- - liel fur n-- mucli jny.
Cap'n S'tminvr s.iyhi- - leg's s thin n:il Jmg
iK-y- lireak ef go to u.irk fr a song.
Mi-t- er Snail he drawvd on tie fo'-mi- le shoes.
He 'low t tell tie huzaril tit- - I.ltes new- -.

Ituzzanl pass !e -- nail t'ree times on tie rn;nl
And r knonrcd whtcher way tie big Ikk.is gittl.
O. tie chicken-snak- e got out his cowhide trim.
lie 'low to knock !c ln.it.khml oil er tie limb
He ties ketch sight .er tie wing er tie bird
Dc ne.x" time he cumin he Ix-ttt- send wonl.

Another one to which mammy taught us some
queer dance-step- s was thi- -.

Dc died ob de wlnioj-m'-eougl-

w
lluttlier-biri- l tiietl ol a colic.

I met Mi-t- er Frog, hi- - ti.l.lle on- - bark
Inijuirin tic way to tic frolic.

O, tie owl's laid up wid I'.'nl Sre eyes
le r.iin-crow- s tlown wil tic feer;

Mi?tis I"ro"- - trig out in her It-s-' u ash-clo-

Mister Frog's got on hi !.eavir.
De kill-tle- e ilit--1 ob a sh:ikin chill ;

De robin thttl til. tie K"iit. oh!
1 met Mister Frog ties lost in tic marsh

Inquirin tie tlrye-- " route, oh I

The frogs al-- o playetl their part in plantation games.
The loys playetl leap-fro- One Im.v put hantls on
knees, with lient back, and another !oy took a run-
ning start ami leaped over the tirst ly. Just a short
spate tieyond the lir-- t Imy he took thes:ime jx.-iti-

as the tirst had. The third by repealed what the
second had done. I tell you it was an active fellow
who came last if he did his part in the play, he
had the whole row of stooping 1hvs to leap over.
A good feat that! And then the game licgan over
with the tirst for lasl this time. Still another
game, and in this we little girl- - joined, was " Frog
in the Middle." All in the game, except us, took
hands in a ring and shut eyes ami went around
and around singing-Fro-

in tie mithlic and he enn't get out!
Take a I.ltk-- stick and punch linn out!

One was in the middle of the ring with open


